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ed them to Pistoye, where 

THE they were to pass the night, 


Morx or THE GROTTO. 


A Tale. 


(Continued) 


While he was thus saying, 
he repeatedly turned round to 
catch alast glimpse of Virginia, 
who, supported on the arm of 
the Marchioness, and followed 
by the Marquis, had now 
reached the door of the hall. 
Scarce had Evgenio disappeared 
to her eyes, than sheuttered an 
involuntary shriek, and rush- 
ed with precipitation up stairs, 
nor stopped till she had arived 
at the platform ofthe tower, in 
which her apartment was situ- 
ated ;—there she rested against 
one of the battlements, and tra. 
versed with her eyes the ‘im- 
mense tract of country which 
lay beneath her feet.. She per- 
ceived three men on horseback, 
whom she soon recognized as 


Eugenio, his Gvoernor, and a 


servant, They were proceed- 
ing along one of the defiles of 


the Apennines, whieh conduct- 

















‘+ Rome. 











and from thence to go post to 
She easily discovered 
the light blue habit of her lover 
and his dark brown hair, which 
flowed down his shoulders, and 
wantoned in the breeze. The 
soulof. Virginiawas concen:ra- 
ted in her eyes, which seemed 
rivetted to that object, the 


| source at once of her joy and 


sorrcw, She scarce dared to 
breath ; she pressed one hand 
to her heart, and with the other 
applied her handkerchief to 


| her eyes,to dry the flood of 


tears that escaped her, in spite 
of all herefforts to the contra- 
ry.—She blessed the intricate 
and difficult path through which 
Eugenio pursued his journey ; 
but who can describe the excess 
ofher emotion when she saw 
him suddenly stop his horse, 
and cast a wishful look back to 
the Castle. 


Powerful magic of Love! he 
had at that moment distin- 
guished Virginia, though at 
such a distance, and alighting 
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from his horse, extended bis Eugenio, heaved a deep sigh, 
rivtt hand towardsher,  Vir- and descended to her apart- 
e'na waved Jer handkerchief, , ment. She threw herself on 
moist with her tears, and en. the bed, where the excess of 
joted the emrapturing idea, | her agitation would not allow 
that hersonlstill communicated , her to taste the sweets of re- 
with that of her dear Euvenio; | pose; at length, exhausted by 
but soon the last rays of the _ her grief, afew short and in- 
setting sun were succceded by | terrupted slambers suspended 
the lengthened shadows that | fora while the dreadful and 
obscured the Apennine moun- | foreboding thoughts that op- 
tains. The bright star of day | pressed her heart. 
had already disappeared, and /) 
Virginia could no longer pe- | Let us now leave for a time 
nerate the light vaponrs with | the tender and lovely Virgi- 
which the approach of evening | 2/@, abandoned to gloomy and 
overspread the surrounding | consuming sorrow, Each day 
Sekatened. t she visited the sad scenes but 
| lateembellished with the pre- 
Absorded in melancholy, i sence of Eugenio—now, alas! 
ard enjoying the profound s0- | to her sight obscured by that 
litude that reigned around her, |, melancholy tint which ever 
she remained afull houronthe | pervades the inanimate ob- 
spot where she stood, leaning ; jects of former delight, and 
her head against a buttress of i renders them the mute remem- 
the battlement. A cold and | brancers of the pleasures they 
bleak wind arose, and whist- , retrace.—Let us now return 
ling along the windingstaircase || to Eugenio. 
of th- tower, agitated the shrubs | 
| 


| 


} 
| 
{ 
\ 
{ 


that had taken root inthe inter- | 
stices of the stones that formed | 
the buiding; the heavy. flight i tient to arrive at Rome, in or- 
of night birds, their shrill and | der that he might the sooner 
ill-omened cries startled her, i return to receive the sweet re- 
and produced an emotion of ward, of which the promise of 
terror, whic!) soused her from his mother had assured him, he 
the painful state of Iethargy in | could scarce support the tedi- 
which she was plunged... She | ousness. of his journey; _ his 
turne:| her eyes towards the | mind, wholly abstracted by 
spot where she had last beheld | the image of her ke loved, wat 


No less afflicted than Virgi- 
nia, but at the same time impa- 


! 
b 
| 
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inse: nsible to every other’ bb. 


ject; he neither saw nor heard 


| towards the 


cle; and every 


any thing, answered the ques- | 


tions of his Governer by a sin- i 


gle Monosyllable, and repea'- 


edly consulted his conductor | 
as to the distance they had to |) 


proceed before they arrived at 
their journey’s end, He scarce 
allowed himself time to sleep 
on the road, but employed the 
greater part of the night 

writing to Virginiae He pain- 
ted to her his love, and the re- 
grethe experienced at being 
absent from her. His letters 


were written in that style of 


incoherence, and with that dis- 
regard of conection, which is 
ever the characteristic of a vi- 

lent and unfeigned passion. 
At length he found himself in 
the delightful pla} 1s with which 
Rome is surrounded, and gave 
free vent to the effusions of his 


yoy. 


On arriving at that celeb;a- 


ted city, formerly the mistress 
of the world, he neither remar- 
ked the beauty of its streets 
and squares, the obelisks with 
which it is decorated, nor the 
magnificent architecture of its 
monuments, which had endur- 
ed for so many ages, and scem- 
ed destined to be the archieves 
of the immortal geniusses who 
had constructed them. His 


thoughts were solely directed | 
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palace of his une 


time the car- 
riage was retarded by she ob- 


structions of the ‘crowded 
streets, he looked out to see if 


he had arrived. 


At last the postchais stopped 


before the Palace of Caprara. 


_immediately leaped..out, 


Eugenio, transported with joy, 


and 


hastened into the court-yardy 
| without paying the least atten- 
_ tion to the number of. carriages 








| with which it was filled. He 


was on the point of entering the 
iNterior of the Palace, when 
his Governor, who had some 
difficulty in following him, 
suddenly stopped, and entreat- 
ed him to.consider tnat it was 
necessary he should repair the 
disorder of his dress before he 
presented himself tothe Car- 


| dinal; who, according to every 


app:arance, had at that. time 
a number of visitors of. the 
first rank.—-Eugenio reluctant- 
ly suffered bimself to be con- 
ducted to the apartment destin- 
ed for him, and found in the 
anti-chamber, several servants 


who awaited his orders. 


Notwithstanding the distrac- 
tien of his mind, he was struck 
with the magnificence of the 
gallery through which he was 
conducted , to his bed- chamber: 
pillars of porphyry supported 2 
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cornice, on which were ranged 





The Cardinal raised him up, 


busis and vases of the most | pressed him in his arms, and 
cviiovs workmanship; pictures | 


of the greatest masters of the 
Italian school every where pre- 
sented themsclves to his sight. 
Eugenio seemed mere particu. 
larly delighted with one of 
them, which represented the 
return of Briseis to Achilles ; 
he thought of hisloved and ab- 
sent Virginia, and tears moist- 
ened his eyes: but soon recover- 
ing the impatience he felt te 
see the Cardinal, he hastened 
tothe chamber appointed for 
him, where two servants attend- 
ed to assist him in dressing. 

Scarce had they finished the 
office with which they were 
charged, than the Cardinal was 
announced, who having been 
informed of the arrival of Eu- 
genio, had quitted the brelliant 
company assembled at his 
house, in order to have the 
pleasure of embrasifig his ne- 
phew. 


Eugenio bowed respectfully, 
and raised to his lips the hand 
the Cardinal presente d to him; 
but scarce had he surveyed 
the figure of his unele, than he 
was struck with its perfect re- 
semblance to that of his fa- 
ther, yielding to the emotion 
which the likeness produced, 
he knelt before him, and with 
dificulty restrained his tears. 


i 
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| 
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| just left. 
| 
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spoke to him in the most affec- 
tionate manner. 


‘Come my nephew,’ he ex- 
claimed, ‘come; and I will pre- 
sent you to the company I have 
j Every one is impa- 
tient to see you;—you will 
find among them the Count 
Vizzani, your maternal uncle, 
and the charming Rosalia, his 
daughter, who have been these 
two months past at rome. 


Eugenio followed his uncle 
in silence. The air of dignity 
which distinguished the Car- 
dinal’s whole figure, added to 
the splendour with which he 
was surrounded, inspired him: 
with a certain timidity he found 
it impossible to overcome ; and 
this first interview, which he 
had desired with so mach ar- 
dour, passed away without his 
having ceurage sufficient to 
pronounce the name of Vir- 
ginia. 

As they entered the grand 
saloon, the ears of the Cardinal 
were struck with the flattering 
buz of approbation which 
spread throughout the assem- 
bly. The extreme beauty of 


|| Eugenio’s figure, the graces of 








! 


his person, and the nobleness 
of his deportment, excited ge- 
neral admiration : the ladies ia 
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particular could not conceal the 
impression his appearance pro- 
duced.— ** What expressive 
eyes!.-what ahandseme shape!’ 
they whispered one to another. 


(To be Continued.) 


one 


HIGHLAND HEROISM. 
OR THE 
CASTLES OF 
GLENCOE ann BALLOCH. 
(Continued. ) 


oneal 


The Earl with anxious ex- 
pectations, looked hour after 
hour at his grate to behold his 
clan advancing over the distant 
hills. Often in the fine even- 
ings of summer, did he see the 
captive ladies walking on the 
terrace below the tower. He 
longed to let them know that 
they had a fellow prisoner, and 
one day dropped a sonnet he 
had written, which he had the 
pleasure to see picked up by 
the ladies. who immediately 
retired with it to their appart- 
ment. 


As the Earl sat one day look- 
ing upon the opposite wainscot- 
he observed that a pannel in it 
was different from the rest: it 
was surrounded by a small crack 
and shook on being pulled. 








in| 


Finding his efforts to remove 
it ineffectual, he gave the task 
over for several days; but at 
length ashamed of yielding to 
the seeming difficulty, he was 
renewing hisexamination when 
his foot accidentally pressed 
against ene corner, and it flew 
open, and discovered the spring 
by which it was fastened. A 
wide and forlorn apartment lay 
before him, which he traversed 
and passing through a pair of 
folding doors, entered a long 
gollery. which terminated on 
the left in a winding staircase, 


| leading to a hall below. His 


attention was arrested at the 
second by the sounds of grief, 
he entered and beheld the two 
ladies whom he had before 
sighed tospeak to. The elder 
one was weeping, and a casket 
and some papers lay onthe ta- 
ble beside her.—On _ perceiv- 
ing them, the Earl advanced, 
apologised so gracefully for the 


intrusion, that it confirmed 
Malvina (the aatne of the young 


lady) in the impression which 
his figure had already made on 
her mind. The person, fea- 
tures, and complexion of Mal- 
vina were formed to charm the 
heart of the most indifferent ; 
it is not surprising then that 
beauty in distress sunk deeply 
into the breast of Allen, who 
contemplated her fine blue eyes 
with an expression in his coun- 
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' child. 


concluded that’ the Baron had || 
made her a captive but to sati- 
ate his brutal appetite, and, } 
impelled by a wish to serve the 
interesting objects before him, 


| 
| 






he addressed the Baroness in a | 


speech of regret,that the chains 
on his hands prevented bio: 
from aiding tiie escape of those 
who had so warmly interested 


his feelings, 


The Baroness was no strang- 
er to the misfortunes of the 
Earl. and she lameuted her in- 


ability to assist him: for fif. | 


teen years they had been pris- 
oners, the walls of the castle 
. being the limits of their liber- 


ty-— Lhe Ear! then requested | 
- the Baroness to state the caus« 


of her failing into Ancolin’s 
power; who immediately de- 


. tailed the following circumstan- 
_ces :—** Marianna, Baroness 


Ancolm, was the descendant of 
an ancient-house. in Switzer- 
land. «Her father. the Count 
St. Amand; early in life lost 


died early in the field..-and an 


‘ elder daughter died ininfancy, 


and Marianna was his . only 
His chateau lay among 
the wild scenery of the Swiss 
Cantons, and was the resort of 
men of talents, whether the 
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| soldier or philosepher. Artiong 


the former visitors was the late 
Baron Ancolm brother to the 
present chief, who was. then 
travelling through Switzerland 
The beauty of Marianna at- 
‘tracted his attention, and he 


| solicited her hand in marriage. 








i ‘Ele left his native country, 
‘othe residence of sixty years 

his beloved wife, and his only |. 
‘consolation was in -the educa- 
tion ef his children:. “Elis. son 


‘ 


| 








the desire of securing protec- 
tion and happiness for his child, 
_ with a character so excellent as 


| the Baron’s, 
-= 


_ the concern of Marianna much 
_ less acute than that of her fa- 


‘appartments fited up for him 
‘in the castle,.and before his 


} 


[lis sense and figure were un- 
exceptionable, and there seem- 
ed but one obstacle to the u- 
nion, and this was the great 
distance of his residence.— 
The Count was declining, and 
his affectionate daughter could 
vot endure to leave him ; but 
this was at length over-ruled, 
by the Baron proposing to the 
Count to leave Switzerland, 
and, reside with his daughter. 
in Scotland. To this the lat- 
ter consented and yielded up 
every other consideration to 


and the burial place of his wife 
with infinate regret; nor was 


ther. They arrived safely in 
Scotland, where the Count had 


death saw his race renewed in 


the -offspring of a sum and a 
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-blunted the poignancy of their || 
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daughter the Satan was salle 
ed by the name of the Connt, 
and the daughter now shares 
with her mother the sorrows 
of confinement, On the death 
of the Count, the Baron and }| 
his lady attended the remains 
to Switzerland. entrusting the 
childree to the care of an old 
servant, whom theyhad brought 
from Valois.—Having finished 


the last sad duties, according 


to the wish of their father, they 
returned to Scotland, where 
the first intelligence they re- 
ceived was the death of their 
son and the old nurse his at- 
tendant, abought a fortnight 
Time had 


mutual sorrow, when a more 


acute affliction fell on the Ba- || 


roness in the death of her hus- 


band, who, in the vigour of |! 
his youth and the delight of his }, 


people, was killed from a fall |, 


from his horse in the chace’ 


He left the Baroness and an 
only daughter to bewail his loss. 
The paternal estates devolved 


Baron, whose character was la- 
mentably opposite to that of 
the deceased chief. His per- 


sonal property, and all the es- 


tates abroad, he bequeatlied 


to his wife and daughter, 


“© When the new Baron tuok 








| 


| of thateffiicient guarantee of her 


- possession, he allowed the wi- ‘1 


to his only brother, the present | 


= ae 

| 'dow to remain a year to pre- 
| pare for her journey to Switz- 
|erland, during which time he 
| seldom visited her, as he was 


| constantly occupied by schemes 
of avarice, and embroiled in 


hostility with the neighbour- 

_ing chiefs. The Baroness at 

length disgusted by the con- 
| trast between the two brothers, 
gave very early orders for her 
departure, but they were coun- 
! termanded by the Baron, who, 
upon her rémonstrance, one 
_ day informed her, that the es- 
| tates which she called her own, 
_he meant to assert his claim to, 
| and as his brother, by ili-timed 
| generosities had much reduced 

the paternal estate, he meant 
| to indemnify himself by the 
_ possessions of those in Switz- 
| erland, and that he should not, 
| by suffering her departure, af- 
ford an opportunity of contest- 
ing her right with him. The 

| Barones, roused by a sense of 

his villany, replied that she saw 

his object was to compel her to 
| surrender up her late lord’s will 
which secured those estates on 
her and her family ; but nei- 
' ther loss of liberty, nor the ut- 
most stretch of his tyranny, 
should ever make him master 


‘just claims. The Baron, de- 


:)| nounicing vengeance if she per- 


sisted, quitted the. apartment. 


‘> (To be Continued.) 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
ON HAPPINESS. 


Not Happiness itself makes good her 
name ; 

Our very wishes gives us not our wish. 

How distant oft the thing we doat on 
most, 


From that for which we doat, Felicity ? 


We bring into the world no 
innate principles with us, con- 
sequently we are neither by 
Nature virtuous or vicious.— 
We generally continue in the 
same path we are brought up 
in, and imbibe those principles 
which are instilled in us in onr 
childhood. If we are brought 
up in the path of virtue we 
generally continue in that path; 


| fectual means for preserving 


it, he is perfectly miserable 
while pondering on the means : 
the very object to which he 
looks for Happiness, is a source 
of the greatest misery to him ; 
that very invaluable blessing, 
Riches, beeomes a burden, and 
instead of being a blessing is 
acurse. The libertine is in 
the height of Happiness while 
satisfying his own vitiated de- 
sires. The tyrant looks on u- 
niversal dominion as the only 
real Happiness ; while the hnm- 
ble cottager (the most enviable 
being in the world, and who 
might otherwise be the most 
haopy,) renders himself per- 
fectly miserable by the conti- 





but if in the path of vice, that 


path we generally pursue ’till | 


itends in our destruetion.— 








The virtuous however are not 
always rewarded with Happi- 
ness, for in no situation of life 


! 


| 
} 


are we proof against misfor- | 


tune ; but Happiness is looked | 
on in such various lights that : 
it would almost puzzle a phi- | 
losipher to define the real | 
meaning of the word. The 
miser looks on wealth as the 
greatest Happiness the world 
can bestow, and while he is 
endeavouring to increase his 
supposed Happiness by adding 
to his hoards, and puzzling his 
brains to contrive the most ef- 





nual hankering after riches, 
and envying those happy 


| beings—the children of "fortunes 


| 
} 
' 


| Not all the treasures of an 


"eastern prince can procure hap- 
| piness, contentment, Or peace 
‘of mind ; on the contrary, care 
‘and anxiety will always intrude 
where riches are possessed.— 
The discontented being who 
strives, in various ways, toac- 
cumulate wealth, seldom suc- 
ceeds in enjoying that Happi- 
ness which wealth was intend- 
ed to afford ; vain are his ef- 
forts to obtain, by this means, 


| that invaluable treasure ; it is 


‘not to be obtained by efforts 
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‘this world, and the world to | 
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thus despicable and mean ; but | 
others fly to scenes of dissipa- | 
tionand extravagance in search 

of this inestimable prize, but | 
alas, these labour under more | 
delusion than the former, and 
instead of finding the promised | 
prize, find the reverse by sad | 
experience. | 





oo 


The Happy, is the virtuous | 
man ; his actions are guided | 
by the dictates of reason, truth, | 
and justice, and instead of pur- 
suing the road trod by many, 
he follows the path of wisdom 
and virtue ; he is charitable 
and kind ; not overbearing, 
insolent, and haughty ; and the | 
whoie tenor of his lif. is such, 
as to sccure him //appiness “‘in | 





come.” JOSEPHUS. 








The SPECULATOR. 

Owing to the absence of the Gen- 
tleman who writes the Speculator, | 
Number XXII was not received in 
time for pubtication. Number XXII 
and XXIII will appear n@rt week. 

The young lady’s lines, in 
answer to the Jea-table Chat, 
was mislaid, and not found ’till 
too late tor this weeks Misscel- 
lany, but it <ertainly shall ap- 
pear in our next. Epitor. 


== 
NEXT-DOOR N EIGHBOUR 


I donot care what you say 
my neighbour, I will let the 


ee 


spirit! Sut you may rely on 
my ex posing you as long as you 
continue to persevere in dis- 
turbing me. Your frowns I 
dispise, and as to your decla- 
ration, that you will prove my 
greatest enemy, is truly laugh- 


able, Do youreally think such 
| threats will deter me from do- 


ing my duty? If such was your 
belief, you certainly have been 
led into a gross mistake. I have 
steped forward as a general re- 
marker of the foibles of my 
neighbors, and shall according- 
ly act impartially ;--don’t trem-. 
ble, keep courage, I shall have 
at you all in turn. There is 
nothing I delight in so much as 
exposing the faults of others ; 
recollect Lam your next-docr- 
neighbcur, and will most un- 
questionably continue to in- 
form ofyou. While contention 
is your theme, you will not ob- 
ject to my procedings. What 
pleasure is derived from ca- 
lumniating each other. To cx- 
pose the private sparrings of fa- 
milies is certainly just, it may 
be the means of restoring peace 
and preventing like conten- 
tions. Not long since, neigh- 
bour Snip and his wife had a 
‘ violent fray ; after some abuce 
from each party, they came to 
blows ! lwas highly gratified to 
see witb how much earnestness 











world know of your proceed. 
ings—-I detest a contending | 


| they rushed upon each other ; 
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in the art of boxing, and each 
blew was leveled with a degree 
of niceiy to be equalled only by 
those who have studied the 
dexterous art: 
continued for several moments, 
when the wife was declared, 
by the beholders, to have gain- 
ed the victory, her husband 
carried as trophies of her ex- 
cellence in scratching, a com- 
picte number of scars. ‘Thus 
much for neighbour snip and 
his wife; I might say a great 
deal more were I not fearful of 
hurting their feelings. People, 
you know, do not like to have 
themselves rediculed if they 
are ever sO wrong, and some 


. persons are so extremely 72eT- 


vous that, were Lnotto han- 
dle them in a delicate manner, 
1 might frighten them intofits. 
¥ shall leave this Aafpy couple, 
for the present, to the enjoy- 
ment of their consciences. 
Now for neighbour Flute, | 
who is an honest ol/dregue, but 


~ has the misfortune of being u- 
nited to a woman possessing 


notavery lamd like dispusition; 
she will always insist upon 


being in the right, no matter 


how absurd or inconsistate. I 
well remember to have heard 
them contend, the other day, 
about some trifling thing, I be- 
lieve it was about the Theatre, 
or some thing eaqually frivo- ” 


The fi. he 
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| ing dawn ; he stretches ; rolis 
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——onabepeonarntiiemsanaiieeanemanmiamenio sped amen 

‘ous, ivaneed a senti- 
| mentthe most ridiculous that 
covld posibly be conceivd ; 
he miidly informed her of the 
error into which that opin:on 
would lead her, and that people 
'would lauzh should they be 


She 


‘that caused her to make the as. 
However this mild 
rebuke only acted like fuelto 
| fre, for instead of replying in 
a fimilar tone of voice, she 


! 

| formed of the circumstance 
| 
} 


| sertion. 


‘and = falling upon her better 
| half, beat him most genteelly 
(indeed. Ido not pity him in 
the least, he was deserving of 
all he received, and more had 
she been capable of bestowing 
it, because he Jet a woman go- 
vern who was made and come 
manded to obey. WwW. 


| roared like some beast of prey, 
| 
} 


— 

COME WE'LL TAKE THE 
TOTHER SI#. 

| The grog drinker is not the 

, only nap who takes the Vother 

‘sip. ‘he drone, the sluggard, 

| opens his eyes upon the morn 





over; Bapes ; feels drowsy— 
‘says it is time enough yet ; 
hugs the pillow; and takes 
‘vother sip- He naps away a 
| precious hour or two, wien he 
| might have earn’d his breakfast: 
' The gamester takes a hand 
‘at whist in the evening; a hand 


or two can do no harm ; it is 








He 





 . 
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an amusement ; a quarter of a_ 
dollar a corner is a trifle; his | 
mind is engaged ; tfhe has lost | 
a game, he must play another | 
to win ; if he has won, he hopes | 
to win again; he must take 
tother sip; and the tother ; 
the clock strikes nine ; bnt one 
more hand can do no harm ; 
who would go to bed with the. 
chickens? The clock strikes 
twelve ; but one more hand | 
aad I positively go; the clock | 
strikes one; he starts ; damns 
his iuch : but the next evening | 
he'll take another sip; he- 
swears he’llrecover what he has | 
lost; he saarches home, when 
not an animal should be awake, 
but owls, rats aud thieves. 





— ee 


i 
| 
{ 
| 
| 
{ 
i 


The poor man, with a score | 
of bare-footed children, breath- | 
Jess and naked, works hard for | 
a little meat to silence the de- | 
mans of hunger, and a little . 
wood to warm their naked | 
limbs, but there is a lottery— ‘ 


a prize of thirty thousand dolls. | 


and not two blanks to a prize 


A ee eee 
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anxious for sood fortune ; he 
must stand byand see the draw. 
ing ; a week more lost.; time is 
money ; the price of the ticke 

is ten dollars, and costs him 
twenty. The wheel’ of fortune 


rolls and rolls and rolls him up 
—a blank. But like the grog 


drinker, who takes the t’other 
sip, he must try his luck again, 
Luckless man ! thirty thousand 
to one, is odds against him.—= 
One certainly is better than a 
thousand lotteries, where some 
thousand of probabilities are 
against a man. G: 


LT So 





For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. 


In the garden of Mr Reoth- 





well of Harrowby, there isa 


7: hae 
* | great natural curiosity ; a jar- 


yes, one prize that is worth gonelle pear tree in full blossom, 


having among thirty thousand | also a fine apple tree, of the 
tickets! glorious chance! thirty | || Species commonly distinguish- 
thousand to one against him! | 1 ed by the name ofthe black 


But aticket he must have.— 


Four or five days labour, the 
subsistence of several days must 


be bartered for a ticket! Thirty 


thousand to one against him | 
Ts that ali?. No, no. 





He Is |! 


| bippin, in full. blossom, for 
| the fourth time this year, and 
has borne this year no less than 
three separate crops of fruit, 
viz. a Spring, Mid-summer and 
Autumn. - 
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THE ROBBER. A FRAGMENT 


From the Bosten, Cabinet. 
( Founded on Fact,) 


“The wearied animal can 


proceed no further,” said the yond the reach of danger.” 


Doctor, as he stopped hi. horse 
atthe turnpike inu. He enter- 
ed the bar-yoom, inw.rdly curs. 
ing the bad roads, which pre- 
vented his reaching Salem be-. 
fore night, and sested himself 
by the blazing fire. Gloomy 
where his meditations, which 
begame more horrific at the en- 
trance of two men, whose faces 
presented to his disturbed ima- 
gination pictures of fierce ban- 
ditti. “ Six hundred dollars,”’ 


thought he—* why did I bring | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





- — 


, 
\ 
| 
' 
| 
i 
t 
! 





it with me? and proseed alone! , 


yebbers ; perhaps they may not 


proceed.” After an inspirit- 
ing draught, the journey is 
recommenced, and tremblingly 
alive is the doctor to each lit 
tle noise.—Ha! a robber ; and 


with the deadly weapon aimed 
at that head, which had so of- 


ten directed the councils of the 
commenwealth. And shall a 
life so precious to the nation 
be sacrificed for a little pelf? 
Shall one fel! blow deprive the 
country of a hero and states. 
man? No. ‘* Take my money, 
but spare my life ,” exclaims 


! 


! 


i 


i> 
}: 
1% 


‘? 
{| 


| 
| 
' 





' 
' 
; 


| another. 


| 


the son of Galen: and cast his 
pocket book at the ruffian’s 
feet. He waits not for reply 
but applies the lash to the jad- 
ed steed. “* Speed thee, Ros 


inate, and bear thy master be- 


The welcome giare of light soon 
flashes on the Doctor’s eyes. 
Assis'ance 18 procured, and @ 
full pursuit of the robber is 
commenced. They reach the 
scene of villainy ; and, mone 
strum horrendum ! the terrifice 
bandit still matimtains his post ; 
the weapon of death still ex- 
tended, and the rebber had not 


| yet stooped to raise the booty 


which lay at his feet. A pump, 
withthe handle frozen in « hor- 
izontal position, was found to 


but perhaps they m ne | have been mistaken by the sa- 
s they may no oo : 
: : ct “ || pient Doctor, for a mourderous 


overtake me ; at any rate | will ): highwayman. 


le 


Remarkable traits in the character of 
American Indians. 


One Indian happened to kill 
The brother of the . 
deceased called upon the mur- 
derer, and seeing a woman and 


_ children in his hut, asked whose 





they were ; The murderer de- 
clared them to behis family. 
The other then said, though 
his brother’s blood called for 
revenge, yet asthe children 
were young, and not able to 
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provide for their mother and — 


themselves, he would remain | 
deaf to these calls for a while ; | 
and so left them. Belonging | 
to the same tribe, they conti | 
nued to live sociable together 
until the eldest son of the mur- 
derer killed a deer in hunting. | 
So soon as the brother of the | 


deceased was intormed of this, li 
he again called on the murderer || 


and told him, that his brother’s 
blood called soloud that it must 
be obeyed, especially as his 
son, having killed a deer, could 
support the family. The mur- 


se 


ships formed of cork shavings. 
| He suggests, that if each mat- 
' trass was filled with the above 
|in proportion equal to the sup. 
| port of asingle man, a mass 
of them thrown averboard, link - 
ed together by ties at each cor- 
ner, would form an extensive 
raft, capable of sustaining a 
‘number of men, and convey 
them to the rocks or shore, 
with far more safety than com: 


mon rafts, which are frequent- 
ly disjoined by the blows they 


' receive, 








Se eee 





derer said he was ready to die, 
and thanked the other for so 
long a delay: on which the 
wife and children broke into 
tears, The murderer reprov- 
ed them for their weakness, and 
his son ; saying to him, did 
you shed tears when you kill- 
ed the dear? and if you saw 
him die with dry eyes, why do 
you weep for me, who is will- 
ing to suffer what the custom 
of our nation renders necess- 
ary ? With an undanted coun- 
tenance he then called on the 
brother of the deceased, to 
strike ; and died without a 


groan ‘ 


A gentleman of Bristol has 
proposed a new method of 
preserving the lives of persons 
shipwrecked, principally by 
having the mattrasses used in 





| 

| A countryman from the wilds 
of Cumberlaid, several years 

| ago, came to London on some 

_ business respecting his uncle’s 

| affairs who had died intestate, 

|| and had left two young children 
| without a guardian or eX«ct- 

tor. Before departing from 
| home the man had got advice 
_as to the mode of conducting 
| himself, but not being much 

| versed in the technical lore of 
| the inns of court, had substi- 
tuted in his mind expressions 
{ 





more familiar, On knocking 
at the door of the civilian to 
whom he had been recom- 
mended, the gen:leman himself 
came to admit him; when the 
| Cambrian accosted him as fol- 
lows: ** Pray, sir, does there 
| acivilvilizanlivehere?? ‘wat!’ 
| says the other, *do you come 
to insult me?’ * Yes, sir,’ said 
the countryman, ‘I came on 
purpose; my uncle is dead 
detested; he hasleft two young 


| infidels, and I an come to see 
| if I cam be their executioner 2 
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© Be ftour task, 


Fo note the pete tidings of the time. 
} 1 R rE 


On Saturday Morning last, the dwell. 


LLANY. 


—_— 


Sil. 


ee eee, 


——<@— 


ing! iouse Of Saniuel Lew 1S, at Wali wg | 


ford, &: nnes ict iw “Ae de "strove t Ds fire; ; 
and his mother, Mrs. E. Lewis, aged 83 
pévished in the fianes. 


St 2 


ee 


ACCIDENTS—On saturdav after- 
noon, of Corlaer’s-Hook, a sma!) plea. 
sure. 
wind: wdthe rman and four boys 
board of her, were drow ned. 


On Friday night, Dr Cutter was go- 
ie over to Gibit-Istard ma sniall skid, 
me awed by ‘two men, who were intowicat- 
ed. On the passacre ; the our of one o} 
them slinpecout of the thowls, fell beck- 
wards, and upset tlie boat. 


On 


bost was upset by a sudden ust of | 


oe 


= AV AN ry LD > immedhtely, 


=, 
zi. 


an Mipredtice to the Printing busi- 


‘he Doc-. 


tor made use of every exertion to save | 


the men, but in vain. Le, almost ex- 
brustec, after s wiming ia save the o. 
thers,remnined the shift, and wes carried 


ha the tide on her bettom to Staten-Is- | 


lend, but, go far exhausted, as to render 
his recovery daub: fil. 
Gnas 


ROBSERY OF THE MAIL. 


Extract ef a letter from the Postmoster 
at Greensburg, Pa tothe Postmaster 
at Wew-Tork, dated the 14h 

* The Portmanteat containing ihe west- 

ern mail, via. Kentucky, Ohio, &e- was 


last night cut aner in the stage office, in 
this place, andthe whole mail stolen. As | 
itis very probable that meuny remittan. | 


ces may have been matle io the cities, 
you will, therefore, please .to give such 


March ' | iol ; 
‘| to Miss Rivina Forman, daughter of the 


(Of) 6Livingston 


ness, upply at this office- 
=> = 
MARRIED, 


On Saturday evening last, by the rev. 
Dr. Miller, Captain Thomas Heartie, te 
Mrs. Maria I. Dick. 

By the rev. Mr Kuypers, Mr. George 
W. Currie, to Miss Mary Ann Webs, 
daughter of George Weeks. of this city. 

On Saturday evening last, by the rev. 
Mr Stebbens, Mr. Peter R. Livingston, 
Manor, to Miss Sans: 


this city 
On Saturday eve ning last, by the rev. 
Mr. Movre, captain Fon Mansfield, -. 
liss Bor! t Ae eder four th daughter of 
the widow ¥. Reeder, ail of this ci y. 


May this Wan's feed prolifie prove 
In flowers of joy and! frurts of love. 


Thorn ff 


On Wedresday evening last, by the rev. 
Mr Loore, Mr. Foseph P. :dams, to 
Miss Eliza Willson. allof this city. 

At Rye, (Westchester county_) on Sa- 
turday evening last, by therev Nathaniel 


| Finch, Mr. Samuei Brower, printer, 
this city, to Miss Gharlotte De Wolfe, 





‘watice as you may Unok beet, im Order | | 


fo sie paymeft of sl! checks or drafts 
that may have been stolen.’ 


———— 


CURRACOUA SUNK. 


Curracoa, and part of Buntir, 
bv an ewithquake on the 9th’ o” Feb. 


with all the vessels in the harbour, a- | | hem, merchant, of this. Citys Sees 


5 a ‘hy 


mongst which was.a vessel from 
an with a eorgo worth 200, 909 dy 


was sink \\ 


daughter of Capt. F De Wolfe of Rye. 
at it Middletown, N- Jersey, by the rev. 
n Conder. Mr. Peter Stewart, to Miss 
5 Tunis. daughter of Capt. Fonathan 
Lunis, all of that place- 
At Newaré, on Tuesday evening last, 
Mr. Sanes Neilson, of N. Brunswick, 


ee 


late Gen. Forman. 

At St Mary's. SFamaica, Mr- Law. 
rence Read Steghens, esq. late of this city, 
to Mrs. Catharine Nagle of the former 
place 

At Lancaster, Pern- on 
Q1st int. Mr 


Thursday the 
. Richard Saycam, of the 


firm of Dax vid I. Bay: d €- Co. of th is city, 


“ta Miss Rachel Eliza Henderson, of the 


it 
Capt Sevens, arrived at Boston, savsit |) 
was reported at St~ Dominge. that the | 
whole Istind of Curracog, with, litde 1! 10 years 


i] 


| 


‘ 


former place. 


D.I E_D, 
On Sunday last, Fane We oman! aged 


8, Chathe: ; 


On Friday evening last, 
ae 1. Gra- 


rine M- Graham, w if 6} of Ch 


On Sunday morning last, Col. James 
Craufatd, formerly Gor. of Berntida, 




















“ Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.” 
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eeeeece @eeseeeeeeereereerereee 
; 


{ 





For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
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YES, while 1 linger far away, 
Remembrance oft shall sooth my mind, 
And paint with glowing hues the day 
When first I saw the fair and kind. 


How oft i'll think upon that hour, 

Y hen first thy looks and eyes confest 
Each secret wish,and own’d love’s power 
Mad fann’d the flame within thy breast! | 


Yet, once before we part. once more 
From thy ripe hips, a kiss bestow, 
And bid me feel, as oft before, 

My heart with kindling rapture glow. 





And O forgive the jealous fear, 
While far away from thee I rove, 
And anxious pour the bitter tear, 
And think on ail our former love. 





Let no fond youth wifh siren strain 

Entice and Jure thy heart from me ; 

And nought, I swear, shall break the 
chain 

Which binds my willing soul to thee! 


Then give again that kiss, my fair, 

A ffection’s surest tenderest seal, 

And I will chace each rising care, 

And hush each jealous doubt I fee!. 
Gmrorce. 
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SONG 
| 
| TUNE—THE HUMORS OF GLEN 
| 
| How sweet on the mountains when 
heath bells are slowing, 
To wander and list to the busy wild 
bees; 
| Or stray through the grove where the 
wild floweis are blowing, 
And eatch the rich odours that 
float on the breeze ; 


| Tho’ sweet by the b: eeze from the bosom 


of roses, 
Enchanting the hum of wild bees on 





1 the hill, 


| O Marv, my Mary, far sweeter shan 
 ehose is, 
Far purer than dew-gem that shine 
o’re the rill. 


Nor the glow of the pink, nor the snow 
of the lilly, 
Can match her soft cheek—O the 
beam of her eyes ! ‘ 
When she flies on the wings of a sylph 
thro’ the valley, 
To glad the poor cottage where mise- 
ry lies. 
O daugiiter of beauty, compassion’s- 
fair blossom! 
Can pitv, soft pity alone thy heart 
move ? 
O come and repose thy young cares in 
my bosom, 
I'll cherish thee there, till they bleom in- 
to fove. 





| 
| 
| 
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MATERNAL AFFECTION 





DAPWIN 


_ Connuvetral Fare whom no fond trans- 
port warms, : 
; To'lull your infant in. maternal arms; 
| Who, bles’d in vain with, timid bosoms, 
hear 


| His teader wailings with unfeeling ear; 
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The sooziing kiss end milky rill deny, 

‘Yo the sweet pouting itp, and glist’ning 
eye '— 

Ah' whut avails the eradie’s damask 


roof, 
The cider bolster,of embroider’d woof, 


Of hears the gi'det couch unpity’d plaints | 
And many a tear the tassel’d cartain | 


stains! 


No voice so swect attunes his ‘cares to | 


rest, 
Sosoft, no pillow, as his mother’s breast 


For when the mother, bending o'er 
his charms, 

Clasps her fair nursling in delighted 
arms ; . 

Throws the thin’kerchief from her neck 
of snow, 

And half unviels the pearly orbs below ; 

With sparkling eye the blameless plun- 
derer owns 

Her soft.embraces, and endearing tones, 


Sucks the salubrious fount with open- 


ing lips, 


Spreads his enquiring hands. and smiles, | 


and sips. 


Thus charm'd to sweet repese, when : 


twilight hours 


“Shed their soft influence on celestial 


bowers, 
The cherub, Inocence, with smile di- 


vine, 
Shuts his white wings, and sleeps on 
beauty’s shrine. 


———ap GD 4 
IMPROMPTU 


To the jioor weaver who wrote 


some lines on sleci. 


POETIC Weaver, write again ! 
Forego thy loom, and take the pen 
Perchance thou didst not there excel 
Bot here,’tis plain —thou writes: well : 
Then spurn thy trade, that toil refuse, 


And weave thy garlands for the muse. 
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| ON A PALE WOMAN. 

' Whence comes it, that i Clara’s faee 
i. . 4 

f Phe lily has only its place ? 

j; Is it that the absent rose 


} Is gone to paint her husband's nose : 


FOR SALE, 


|| A NEGRO GIRL, aged between 15 
‘and 16. Also, 4d BOY, about 7. 

'| For price and particulars, inquire at 
|| the Office of Oliver Waldron, jun. No. 
62, Cherry-street, 


A Correct and Classical Low Dutch 
Translator, may possibly receive en 
ploy by applying at this Office. 
homme 

MUSICAL ACADEMY. 

FOR teaching various kinds of Mu- 
sical, Wind and String Instruments, in 
a short, true, and comprehensive man. 
ner as will be most advantageous to 
| those who learn as above specifie, and 
| render themselves capable of enjoying 
| the pleasure of this art, on moderate 
| terms, by JAMES H HOFFMAN 
) No. 51, Anthony-street- 
|| © dlso—+Military Bands, may, upon 
F application as above, be taught correctly, 








and receive the true method for any in- 
i strument to oompicte the same- COct1> 


'; 
' a 
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TO LET. 


ete ee e+ et eeet<pe 


AT Richard Ford‘s Porter House, 
No. 12, Rosevelt-street, a large and 
commmiious Room, suitable for a 
School, or Military instructions, Balls, 
Societies ; and the ame having a stage 
with scenery, is well adapted for Pub- 
lick Recitations, Lecturing, or Juvenile 
performances. 

N. B. Free and Easy, on every Tues- 


day Evening. Commence at 7 o'clock 
at the above place Dec 22 


—- 
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